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_tlons to the family—and thereby al-

T'he Dinner’s the Thing: &

HERE are good Amerleans who
firmiy believe that
Independence to the faot that
the Fourth of July, 1776 was a
very hot day and that aur forefathers |
driven to desperation and to Impru-
dence by the rising mercury in the
thermometer racklessly algned thelr
defiance of England and then drowned
thelr qualms In swiga of some cooling
potion, perhaps the insidlous mint
julep. .
Whether or not this 1s a proper
Inférence thae fact remains that the|
Fourth of July ia often, it may be =said |
18 gencrally, one of the hottest duys |
of the entire summer, a fact which
any hostess preparing for her feast
must take into consideration,
Independence Day in many parts of
the country ls now considered & vulgar
one upen which to travel; excursions |
are held in abhorrence except by chll- |
dren; lhera are few towns left In
which the populace gathers In some
park to hear Thomas Jefferson’s mag-
terplece read, and so the Fourth has
come to bo regarded as & home doy—
one to be spent In a home though
not necessarlly In your own—and its
plece de resistence Is dinner,
0f course there aro firaworks at
nights and noise all the time, but the
hour of hours Is that given over to
consuming the blg meal of the day,
The hostess who hopes to evolve
something new In the matter of decor-

We owe our | ecome In the LETS

urth of July Has Now

¢ Become a Home Holiday

| mecessarily in the order in which they

the white cloth may be spangled with
Bllt stars, or brond banda of red, white
and bine ribbon muay be stretched from
corner tn corner to make a groat X
At ench place there may be a minia-
turs drum concealing bon-buns in iis
depths, or a giant make-believe fire-
craicker may be substituted for this.

In the middie sastern states the
menu for the Fourth of July dinner
13 as woell established as that for
Chrisumas.  For Instance, the first
fried chicken of the season s usually
served on this occasion, and also the
first ears of green corn. It's a sum-
meér dinner pure and slmple, just as
the Christmas dinner {s a winter one

The menu may be made partlou-
larly appropriate by having the color
scheme red and white. For Instance,
the first eourso might conslst of to-
mato soup, ench plate capped with a
spoonful of whipped cream. If the
weather Is very warm jellied boulllon
might be substituted for this. The
soup might be followed by soft crabs
served with SBauce Tartare. The fried
chicken with Its cream gravy would
come next, with an accompan!iment of
new peas and new potatoes. Whole
tomatoes stuffed with bits of plmento
and cucumber and coverced with white
mayonnalse would make o pleasant
salad course, and the {ces could be
moulded to represent Upcle 8am and

wtlons for her

table wlil
culty in carrylng out her project.
can of course at a season when flowers

have dim-
Bhe

are so abundant, have a centerplece
of red, white and blue blossoms that
wlll be artistlc as wall as patriotic.
8he should arrange the blossoms In
molat sand in pyramidal form and not

| stance,

Miss Columbla, and could be formed
of vanllla lee cream and one of the
red lces, such as raspberry. Red and
white mints could be used to empha-
slze the color acheme.

Many varlations of this menu will
oceur to every house wife, For (n-
pink-lined cantaloupes—we

Pigs for the Townbreds |

O live In the country and not

keep plgs 1s almost as unsatls-

factory as living there without |

a garden; plgs, somehow, neeml
to put the finlshing touches on a place
and maka It "truly rural”

And the Townbreds had been at
Five Oaks only a short while whean
they realized that fact. Wherefore,
they declded that the plg-sty, just be- |
yond the barn, should presently hnve|
AN occupant or two.

But, of course, Mr., Townhred had
to secretly "butt In" with an alleged |
improvement on the general acheme
for the purchase of the poreine addi-

most upset the pig-sty.

“Well, Ruthvin,’” eald Mra. Town-
bred the evening after they had de-
clded to make the purchase, "I've ar-
ranged for our plgs. A man who llves
about ten miles from here Is golng lo
bring them over in a wWagon lomor-
row. They are well-bred, too"

Mr, Townbred's mouth flew open
and he gtared In amazement. “"Well-
bred 7" he psked dazedly. "“"Wh-what?

—1 never knew plgs could be well-
bred. I've always heard a plg has no
manners at all"

This time Mrs Townbred stared for
a momeont; she could not quite tell
whether her husband meant It de-
rlously.

“You =illy!” she Ilasughed. "ot
course I don't menn It that way! Why,
they'd eat with their knivea If they
had any! 1 menon that they come of
good stock."

“Oh,"” breathed Mr. Townhred. pre-
tending to be vastly enlightened, "1
pee, What kind are they?"

“Poland China and, Ruthvin, IU's the
best ail-round hog there Is*

“Not a bit of t!" ho objected
promptly. *“Glve me black Berkshires
every time:!"”

“Whan did you ever have any plgs,
Ruthvin?"

“Never, my dear, but, since you In-

- an
Ly Fhvard Liddle

far?"

Mrs. Townbred sat down deliber-
ately and sighed.
Ruthvin, 1 was beginning to think you
knew something about them. Why
are we ralsing them? To make six

little pigs grow where one grew he- |

fore—aund sell them! That's how you
make money on plgs, my dear!"

"Humh!” snapped Ruthvin. "“And
continue to buy our ham and bacon
and lard, 1 suppose, when we've gol
it walking pround in the plg-sty, eh?
Fine busineas!"’

“After we have some young ones,'
Mrs. Townbred oxplalned, patiently,
“of course we'll ralse one or two of
them to kill; but not unt!l wa have
a good start In building up our strain.*

“Bhucks!
They only cost about three dollars

In addition to this|
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What's the use, Frieda? |

| will call them red by courtesy—could
be used for a first course and the
entrée might consist of tinned plmen-
tos, stuffed with crab meat and served
with a cream pauce; or the entree
could be omitted altogether,

In a certailn family where It 18
sought to instill Jove of country In the
children pater famllias Invariably
reads the Declaration “of Independ-
ence to hils brood Immddiately after

URELY dress s the modern

Great Illusion! Surely never

were we able so skillfully to

disgulse oursclves by our cloth-
ing as now,

It is sald that the very short skirt
came Into belng because the war had
made cabs searce In France, and the
Parisienne, who has to walk when she
goes abroad In consequence, objects to
getting hor skirts solled on the pave-
ments, and so has ralsed them above
the danger-mark.

However trustworthy this explana-
tion the fact remalns that the very
short skirt has done more to disguise
respectable ladies than any other one
thing that Fashlon has devised for
many years.

beach at a summer resort and there

toward you. She Is, to judge by the
years of age.
skirt Is a full six inches from the
Is swathed about her slender figure by
means of a sash, and on her -head Is
what Is known as a “sport” hat, a

white Panama affalr the brim turned

theirs.

girls of the day look when this in-
dividual turns around and faces you.
The face Is famlillar. It Is the faco
of a girlhood friend,

"But Jeannot has not a grown
daughter,” you murmur te yourself
And then she smiles and the explana-
tion dawns upon you. It is Jeannot
herself!l Jeannot who Is thirty-six if
ghe Is a day and the mother of four

“"How young you look Jeannot," you
ery," how exceedingly girtish!"

ehe answers carelessly. "It Is quile
simple I have on Malsle's hat—
Malsio is twelve—the rest of the togs

isn’t 1L?"

quite moral of Jeannot to concenl her
age In this fashlon, but the next day
when you come upen ¥Your nelghbor
Mre, Smith, clad In much the same
fashlon — short skirt, dashing hat.
gally colpred jacket—and remember
that she made her debut whila you

[pigs. do you?"

Mr. Townbred was peeved 2t |
:lho preference over Poland China!™
he snapped. “What ald you pay for
| the ones you've ordered 7
| "Ten dollars a palr—selected
good breeders—and they aro
| months old. Why 7"

"Oh, nothing, except that you pald
I-'lht:m!. four dollars too much. 1 may
|knuw very little nbout plgs, Frieda,
jbut I do know what they're worth
| Now you Just walt untll vou see the

as
three

| pair of black Berkshires I bought this |

afternoon—they'll be hero tomorrow
|I met & man on the car this morning
Iwhn llves further up the road; he told
me his are the finest plgs for milea
around here They are six weeka old
and T ordered two of them at three

" How Modern Dress Disguises

For Instance, you stroll out on the |
come upon a lttle glrl whose back Is!

view you have of her, about sixteen
Her white corduroy |

ground; her cherry-colored silk jacket |

down all around as the boys wear

You are still thinking how trig the |

“It Is easy to do that in these dﬂys."'

are mine, but it ls a juvenile costume,
|

You have the feollng that It is not |

breakfast, and at the two o'clock din-
nar cach porson finds pecroted in his
napkin a written question concerning
some event In  American history.
There's a prize for the one who an-

rectly, and a booby prize also for the
greatest  lgnoramus  present And
while this custom ls somectimes very
embarrassing to strangers who ars apt
to confuse Monmouth with Gettysburg,
It causes rare fun among tho young-
stery, and ls responsible for a great
delving into histories on the third of
the maonth.

Women

| were satill studying geography, and
has a well-grown famlly—you declde
that the time has come to buy =a
“sport’” hat for yourself,

But what has becoma of all the
fat women who onée were so plentl-
ful? There are no fat women now
And where are the wrinkles that erst-
| while disfigured thé countenance of
| every feminine person over thirty-five
yeara of age?

Truly the woman of the day s
amazing; amazing not only In theo fact
that she ean wear her daughter's
clothes, but In her vivacity, her sup-
plenesas, her slimness—the general alr
of youth which radilates from her and
which Is more a matter of splirit than
it Is of cold croam and corsois!

She Is, To Judge By The View You
Have Of Her, About Sixteen
Years Of Age.

F

land Mrs, over the

plg-sty,

hung
woere

Toewnbred
Thelr faces
‘For goodness sake, | know enough to glve black Berkshires | In smlles and the pride of possession

was In thelr eyea,

|
Within the sty, separated by a board

partition, were the latest additions to
the famlily, the Poland Chinas on one
| side and the smaller black Berkshires
| on the other They were expressing
their surprlse, indignation and anx-

lety in true plg-fashion,

“They soem contented already,' snid

Mr. Townhred “And 1 belleve they
know us, too. Aren't they cute litle
dovils ?"

“They're hungry,” Mrs
explalned, with just a

Townhred
touch of sar-

casm In her tone,

“John had betteér glve them an ex-
tra feed tonight, don’t you think?" he
| Inquired

And added sant Imentally

T i
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pint, 1 meant that If I'm to have plgs,

1'd rather have Berkshires than any |

other kind T've beon reading up
about plgs thin afterncon at the li-
brary and—imuo for Berkshires! Of
course, the Poland China Is—"

“It's a blg hog Ruthvin, but It
doesn’t run entlrely to fat; It haos
lots of good solid ment on It and—**

“And the Derkshire (sn't very

large,"” put In Mr. Townbred, “but it's
meat |s—well, as ocne of the books
phrased it, the Berkshire 1s the plg

aplece so why not kil them when
|they're about six months old and—
and—roast plg for Christnins with an
|:|.pple in his mouth looks mighty good

‘to me!” And Mr. Townbred smiled
In antlelpation.
| “For goodness sake!" exclulmed

Mrs. Townhred for the second time.
| “3ix months 0ld? Why, do you real-
| 1ze. Ruthvin, that & pig that age would
' be mighty apt 1o brenk down our din-

And you'd have to

. L 4
for the epleure.  As we aron't going|ing room tabie?

dollars uplece
about plgs, Frieda, but 1 do know
enough not to pay four dollurs more
than twao plgs are worth!"

Mrs Townbred smiled patlently.
“"Yor, Ruthvin, but my two are u se-
lected palr out of different lltters and
|wa can breed from them—so they
are worth the differonce Yours are
|worlh unly thres dollars aplece.”

Mr, Townbred was a bit chagrinod
but tried to cooceal It “Oh, well,”

A Delighted Mr, and Mrs, Townbred bhung over the Plg-sty.
I may not know much | “To sort of welcome them to thelr|simultaneously.

|aew home, you know!"

Mra. Townbred lnughed. "For good-
ness sake, Ruthvin, to hear you tulk
one would Imagine you meunt to keep

|them as pets. Plgs are—plgs, and
there's nothing affectionate sabout
| them. John will feod them well and

| When that ‘gentlomuan plg' of yours—
as you call him—gets fat cnough to
kil we'll—"
I ) 1§ Mr.

ochoed Townbred.

sweors the most of thess questions cor- |

wreathed |

iita the lard business, and as I'm wiil-
ing to admit I'm an opioure, the Bork-
ghire I the plg for us*
“But we arcn’t golng to k!l them!"
Mrs. Townbred hastoned tp explain
‘We wren't? whed her hushand
"Then—ithen what are we

ronast him in a furnace or In a brick
||k:ln'.’ Now I'm delighted when you
| tke an Interest in things on the place
Ruthvip, but you can't expect ma to

munage successfully when you inter- | be satlsfed-—except the gentleman plg, | fellow!

;fr-rn and—really, dear, You must ad-
ralsing them | mit that you don’t know much about

he sald, lghtly, “you keep my—er— | “Kill?7 Indeed he lsn't to be killed!
a—my lady plg and we'll fatten the— | A plg may be Just a plg, Frieda, but
|er-—¢.—x¢mlnrmm one and kil him | not when you've fed him and watched
| Just before Christmas. Then we'll all| him grow up from a liftle runt of a
No indeed! 1 couldn't eat
& mouthful of him, I tell you!"
“And have ham and bacon and lard

perhaps!"
Tha next afternoon & delighted Mr.

s

OMETIMES—but only occaslon-
ally and when you ars in a bad
| humor—you wish that a traval-

Ing costume for women could be
established by law, and that you would
be empowered to enforce this legisla-
tlon. The wish first came to you upon
one occaslon when a bride entered the
parlor car In which you sat, clad all
In her bridal raiment. Not a wvell
and orange blossoms, you understand,
but almost as bad ns this. She wore,
Indeed, an exqulsite gown of white
French batiste, wonderfully worked
by hand, and trimmed with the most
delleata lace; she wora white silk
stockings and white buck shoes: she
wore @ great white Leghorn hat
trimmed with floating white plumes,
Sho wore long white gloves and a look
of ecstacy, and over all, half conceal-
ing, half reveallng she wore a pongeo
motoring coat

She got on that dirty traln and sat
in the dusty chalrs, and forgot heraslf
in hor new husband’'s glances, but the
pnssengers as ono man glued thelr
eyes to her and never removed them.
IFhey saw the white of that zown ETOW
grimy; those plumes hang limp, the
stockings and shoes lose thelr virgin
freshness, It was o grimy bride who
after a six-hour journey got oft that
| traln to the scandal of the statlon at-
[taches in the metropolis. She looked
|w1|h-d. she looked anything but ats
|tractive; she was a Horrible Example
of what not to wear when travellng
| And then there was the lady who
once went to New York in the same
Pullman with you who was dressed
as If for a dance, or to play Carmen,
{in o bright red satin gown, with elbow
sleeves and a decollete bodlee. It was
high noon when =he enteéred the eoach
and you can still remember your firat
| thrilling susplcion that she was some
| sort of o masquerade.

As opposed to the persons deseribed
above there are the ladies whom you
have seen who have boarded trains for
long Journeys clad Irreproachably in
| suits and veils and gloves, and have
sat so attired for hours, fearful, ap-
parently, that to ralse a vell or to
remove a glove would In some way
stamp them as belonging to the hol
sollol,

The average man finds travellng a

dressing room, that i{s ecool, that s
smart; she must have a small hat, dark
shoes and stockings, and dark gloves.
Her tollet belongings should be con-
tained In a compact bag, not a halr
brush in one plece of baggage and a
clothes brush in another; but tooth,
hair and clothes brushes all put away
in & small hand bag, together with a
mirror, powder, chamols skin, mani-

How to Be Happy Though Travelling

and very attractive ruches of white
tulle, a vell, and black shoes trimmed
with white. 1
But more useful even than this
would be & one-plece frock of poplin,
taffeta, foulard, pongee, or any other
material off which the dust slides
With this a motor coat would have
to be taken for cold nights on the
Coast, But glven this one frock, plenty

uséd In making a toilet. So ls dress-
Ing speeded In a rallway traln.

pleasure; the average woman finds It
 most uncomfortable experience, and
many and many a feminine person
who Jlves In the east and wishes to
go to San Franclsoo for the Exposi-
tlon will be deterred by the thought

of that trip across the Contlnent in
the heat,
And yet It need not be uncomfort-

able It Madame prepares for it with
some wisdom. She should have in the
first place a traveling dresa that docs
not wrinkle, that Is easily put on In
the limited spaceé of a sicoping oar's
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‘ The Life of the Party

HERE was once a Young Man, |

If Pressed for #n Answer,

would doubtlesa have admitted

that he was the Life of u.'\)l

Party he attended He didn’t l[:lH:|

himself ona bit, and he couldn’t seo
how Anybody else could

On the contrary, he just knew he

went and felt
Missed when |

wis g Hit wherever ho
certaln he was Horribly
not Among Those Prosent 50, with-
Urglng, he canstituted himself

Entertalner for every Gather-

ot
Chief
ing

When Out With the Boys, hoe Mo-
everything but the Checks
for the evening's Entertalnment, it
a fellow Wanted to Tell a Story, he |
had to walt untll Our Hero had got- |
ten Four of them Off his Chest, and
eéven then hoe had to Spring it Quick.

On all Subjects—from Syrup to Sub-
marines—Sald Life-of-the-Party was
| Ready and Waltlng with Expert Opin-
fon and Inslde Info. And he saw to|
| It that he started an Argument with
Somobody present. As a Listener he
was o Fine Speaker,

When It eame to the Falr SBex he
was even more At Home. He was
There with the Chatter and the Drivel
He went on the Assumptlion that the
girls Loved to hear him Talk; and he
Just couldn't Disappoint them

Fut him with Silx Women and he |

nopol jzed

‘s BUSINES

blue poplin

A young woman who recentiy start-
ed to S8an Franclsco wore a suit of dark | when It comes to that a certaln girl
It consisted of a flaring | who s going to & véry smart summer

The Traveling Costume Should Be Plain And Simple.

curing Instruments, halr pins, a pinyof blouses, two or three white skirts,
cushion—all the things Indeed that are  and a single evenlng dress of some

slmple sort, & woman could go to the
Expositlon and stay several weeks and
always appear well-dressed. Indead

skirt, and a short jacket trimmed with | resort for two months Is takine with

| fancy brald.

a smart feather as a “Molshmant’ and | of

her shoos and gloves were gulet and
8he had a striped blouse | wear, and for evenlng a flowered or-

| Immaculale,

of olue and white handkerchief linen,
and others of white crepe de chine
to | attention as any milllonalress who ls

and when she stopped en route

Her close-Nitting hat had | her only six white skirts, eight blouses

varlious sorts, two volle gowns,
which she made herself for afternoon

'i gandle and a white crepe frock.
“And I'l have as much fun and

visit friends In towns through which | there," said she, triumphantly, in tell-

she passed she smartened up her cos-
tume by adding to It one of the new | will

ing of her plans, and no doubt she

TTLE FABLES "
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And Then Uncork His Amusement
Stufl.

would Splll sixty per cent. of the Con-
versatlon—awhich was surely Going
Some. Turn him loose In the Big

Hotol at a Seaslde Resort and In two

luy¥ every last girl thero consldersd
him “Just-too-funny—!" His speclalty
wis to back Three or Six of them up
into one corner of the veranda and
then uncork his Amusement Stuff.

The more they Glggled the more
Satisfied he was with himself. That
 hiz Line of Talk sounded like a speoch
by a Missing Link wasn't his fault;
for he thought It Classy. And mosat
of the Falr Malds—as Malds go these
days—aeemed to expect nothing Bet-
ter. He wos never “Serlous” and he
knew he had the Right Cue

Papas and Mammas |lstened to him

| and Thanked thelr Lucky Stars he
wasn't One of the Family. Girla with
Sense—Lhere are a Few Left—Flad

when they Saw him Coming. Men of
bralns set him down as a Fool and
the other Young Chaps spoke of him
as "“The Pest.”

But u lot he cared! Eventually he
| copped out an Heiress Who Fell For
| hlz Small Talk and considered herselt
| Lucky. Even nt the Wedding he
| “Joked"—and, this time, with Reason,

A Succesaful Business Man mistook
his Linguil Gymnastics for Brains
and Bustle and gave him a Good Job.
And he Got By with It for a Long
Time, too; then he Talked himsalf
Into Another Job.

All of which tends to show that,
sometimes, the “Life-of-the-Party”
really s It. Wherefore, a little of the

Old Lilfe, 8s the ball players say.

walking around in the plg-sty, eh?"
she Interposed quickly.

Mr. Townbred saw the lerﬂ all
right and answered pgrufly. “"Well,
‘what'a o plg-sty for, anyway 7"
| Later that evening, after dinner,
when the Townbreds were out front
]Jolm came 'round to the side of the
porch.

“"Scuse me, Missus Townbred,"” he
sald, "but one of dem hawgs done al-
most chewed de foot offen ernother
one, en I wants to knew ef you got

eny turpentine en lard."
| “What!" excladmed the Townbreds

"Yas'm," John contlnued, “one ob
de little ones stuck hla foot froo de
boards en 4 blg one done chewed on
It en—""

“That settles It!" exclaimed Mr.
Townbred, springing to hils feot.
There's your Polund China for you!
If that black Berkshire dles or is erip-
pled I'll—I'11—I"

"“'En de lttle one done bit de big
one on hils snool,” went on John, pla-
l_'ll“)'

“There!" erled Mrs. Townbred, tri-
umphantly. “There now., Ruthvin, I
guess you can see that all plgs ars
Just—npligs!"

(Copyright, 1816, by Edward Rlddle

THAT if Irish potatoes, after they
have been bolled, are poured Into a
collnnder and slipped into the oven
for o few minutes they will bs mealy
and delightful, much more so than
when finlshed off In the old fashion,
on top of the stove.

THAT beating the yolk of an egg
into & cream sauce intended for any
purpose, mukes It richer and more at-
tractive to the eye.

THAT colored frocka should be
sonked In waler, heavily salted, be-
fore being wonshed for the first time,

Padgett.)

should not have soap rubbed upon
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them, should not be bolled, and should
be hung In the shade to dry.

THAT an easy way to wash windows
ls to add three or four tablespoonfuls
of coal oll to the water. This both
cleans and pollshes the glnss.

THAT the forelgn way of cooklng
peas 19 to put them In a double boller
with a great spoonful of butter and a
couple of tiny onlons, but with no
waoter, and allow the water In the bot-
tom part of the kettle to boll away
merrily for two hours, or until the
peas are soft.

TO WASH GLOVES.

To wash chamols gloves uss luke-
warm water and a good white soap.
In order that they may be soft when
they are dry do not rinse all of the
soap out of them, and do not hang
them by & range fire or nesar other
artificial heat
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